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tHE WSSr /^CffBIA/6/9NPmi //VK l/NT/L HE BECRME me V/cr/M OF THE GSEfiTESr POU8lE<Ff:>SS IN M/)^ fi/S7i>f^ Y, HfvOWf</ Tb 

/-Msppy^s.... x/M MURPHY'S Tfl&lCi/ER/f 
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ft FEW DftVS LATER, ON OULV 31, Ifl78, 5RM 
BftS6'<aRH6 ROPE INTO ROUND ROCn,.,. 



WHY NOT LEflVe Y THPlT'B fl 600D IDEft, 
THE H0RSE6 HERE! V^^URPHY/'WE BEEN 
lU^E THAT T>^EyR£ j PUSHING TMGM B 
FED' y LITTLE HFIRD.'TMEY 

NEED REST AND 



IF THE RflN&E PS &OT TH AT NOTE , I 
DONT WANT TO BE CfiU&HT IN THE 
MIDDLE WHEN THE SH0OTiN5 
STftRTS ■ 



ROUND ROCIN WR6 ft 5LEEPY TOWN , PiND 
fiUTHOUGH THE RBN&ERS HAD BEEN 
WARNED OF THE COtVllNS OF SnN\BR5S 
THEY WERE NOT PREPPlRED FOR H16 
PiftRlVflL. 

^THflT'6 THE JOB Rl&HTOVER 

THERE! THep.ouNDRoc^^BRN^^.' 

<?Ne OF VOU 60 BftCtS BND TELL 
MURPHY TO SET THE HOR6ES REftPY 
FOR ft QUICft SETRWRY,' WE MIGHT 
R5. WELL CRflCl\ IT RIGHT NOVJ/ 
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FAIR TO THE DEATH 



SHERIFF Jed Duncan had a death gleam 
in his eyes. He spotted Killer Marsh 
outside the Gurtsmoke Saloon. He was 
tying his bay pony when Duncan saw hitn. 
The sheriff couldn't have missed the famous 
ted shirt of the ruthless bandit. Killer Marsh 
saw Duncan almost at (he same instant. 

With the hair-trigger dexterity that had 
brought his election as sheriff of the county, 
Duncan drew and fired. Bui Killer Marsh 
had notched his own gun by the same kind of 
speed. Both guns cracked at the same split 
second. A white heat burned in Jed Duncan's 
gun hand and his weapon dropped from his 
fist, thudding into the dust at the hoofs of his 
paint. 

The killer grinned, showing white firm teeth. 
It *as then, unarmed, that Jed Duncan realized 
he was facing, not only the KiUet. but a half 
dozen of the KilleV's men as well. And each 
One leveled immediate death at him. It was 
then that the Killer taised his left hand. 

"Yuh wa'n't quite fast enough on the draw. 
Sheriff. " the Killer drawled. He seemed to 
enjoy his position. 

"I'll grant yuh got the drop on mc. Killer." 
answered Duncan "Go ahead an' fire But 
yuh got a price on yore head'll be took up' by 
a dozen other lawmen in these parts Go 
ahead an' shoot. Y\ih only delay the time 
of yore accountin'. Yuh can't nohow escape 
what yuh got comin' to yuh." 

There seemed to be a certain pride and ease 
in the Killer's laugh He said: "I reckon I 
ain't called a killer without earnin,' that handle. 
Sheriff. But I ain't never earned it by takin' 
a uf>fair advantage!" 

Duncan sneered. He remembered the. cruel 



killing of his deputy, Rule Watson, only three 
weeks before. Rule had been at the bar in 
Alkali. According to witnesses Killer Marsh 
had fired through the open window. Rule had 
died without a chance to defend himself. 

"That ain't like I heered it, Killer," Duncan 
said, his face grim. 

" What is truth," said Killer, "is facts. 
What yuh heered is on'y tumor. Git off'n yore 
boss." 

The shooting and the shouting had drawn 
a crowd of loungers and drinkers from the 
saloon. They stood silently watching from the 
pc.rch of the saloon. They heard the Killer 
speak and were hushed in a respectful awed 
silence. The Killet bolstered his gun. 

Tm givin" yuh a chance, tub fight this out 
fair." he said. "And alone. Jest you an' me." 
Turning to his men he said. "Cover them there 
critters. Any as thinks they wants tuh follet, 
let 'em taste lead." 

"This don't make no sense nohow," said 
Duncan wryly. "What fer yuh Join' all this 
play actin'?" 

"Git on yore boss again,"" replied Killer 
Marsh. "'Us'li be ridin' out by arroyo." 

Duncan wheeled his pony and started off. 
Out of the corner ot his eye he saw Killer 
Marsh getting on the bay. The sheriff's gun 
that had been shot from his grasp lay in the 
dirt and he left it there He had another 
weapon bolstered at the other hip. And he 
could fire as ■ fast with the one hand as the 
other. Killer March rode up, keeping just 
behind Duncan. 

It ruffled the sheriff's m.ind no end that he 
had been beaten to the draw, but he had to 



admit he had muffed his big chance to nab the 
killet. The teward money would have helped 
him establish the nest egg he needed beCoie he 
dared ask Mary Hart to become Mrs. Duncan. 

■ But he wasn't thinking particularly - about the 

■ nest egg now. He was pondeting- the strange 
behavior of the deadly killer who had him com- 
pletely in his power, yet seemed to be playing 
with him as a cat would play with a captured 
mouse. 

, At the arroyo Killer Marsh said, "Git down 
now. An' don't try tuh draw on me. I got 
yuh covered." 

Killer Marsh got down and faced him. 
"Maybe yuh're wonderin' what this is all 
about," he said levelly. 

"That is true tuh say the least," replied 
Duncan. 

"I done it tuh prove I earn my notches fair 
an' square," said Killer. 

"I heered yuh say'that back in town." 
replied Duncan. "But I don't believe it." 

'"We stands back tuh back here," said the 
Killer. "I dependin' on yuh not tuh double 
cfoss me, while we paces off." 

"I don't fight that-away," said 'Duncan. "An' 
knowin' yuh could-a drilled me already, a dozen 
times, I'll risk yo're doin' the samb." 

"Dtaw yore gun. We fires at twenty paces." 

Jed Duncan had faced death a hundred 
times. Danger was not new to him. Yet these 
twenty pacts were the most anxious he had ever 
lived. He did not feat death now, but he did 
fear being made a fool of. There was no sense 
in the entire affair. Killer could have drilled 
him, yet he held his fire. Why? Apparently 
so he could come out here on a fool's errand 
and slioot out a duel. But again why? 

He had gone a dozen paces and nothing had 
happened. He had half expected a slug bers een 
shoulders, but it did not come. Thirteen, 



fourteen, fifteen NINETEEN! No matter 

what Killer Marsh did now, he had not double- 
crossed Duncan. It was any man's battle from 
that second .on. 

Duncan made his twentieth pace and spun 
fast, his ttained eye measuring his position even 
as he spun about. His trigger finget snapped 
into action, so accurately timed that- the instant 
he was forward his gun barked. 

But his bullet had but whistled in the air. 
At first he thought Killer Marsh had escaped, 
but at that same second he saw the Killer's 
bay across the arroyo. Then he saw the Killer 
himself. Face down in the dirt, not twenty 
paces from .point of starting. Not mote than 
a dozen! 

Cautiously Duncan moved toward Killer 
March, his gun ready for the slightest trace of 
tteachery. But Killer Marsh lay still. Duncan 
turned the body over and gasped. The whole 
rhing was clear as daylight. Killer Marsh had 
been practically dead all the way out ffom 
town! Jed Duncan HAD beat Killer M.itih 
to the draw. The red shirt had covered the, 
blood that had been seeping from his chest. 
Jed hadn't noticed. And Killer Marsh, having 
been beaten to the draw, had taken this way 
out. Too proud to let his men know, he had 
phonied up a scheme that made him a hero 
in their eyes! In everyone's eyes. 

At first Jed Duncan thought of the rewatd 
that was offered for Killer Marsh, dead or alive. 
But he shook his head. There was something 
almost pathetic about the way Killer had chosen 
to go out. In his last hour of life he had 
wanted to do one fair thing, or rather let the 
world think he had. 

•'A fair fight it'll be. Killer," Jed said. "But 
first I reckon I'd better carry yore carcus twenty 
paces from point of start, afore someotie goes, 
accusm' me of shootin' out of turn myself." 
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5HORTLV AFTER, THOU6AND5 OP 
FEET ABOVE THE WE5TEKN PUIN5- 



WE'LL REST HERE A ■SPELL, PARPNER ' 
THAT WA^ 6TEEP CUMB1N6 WE JUST 
Pip' YOU'LL NEED KX)R WIND TO 
JUMP THIS DIVIDE ' 



AT THE COMMAND FBOM MI6 
MASTER, THE STALLION TAKE& 
THE LEAP, HEAD Hieu,CONFI- 
DENT OF HI5 MA'^TER^ TOUCH, 



AND IN A FEW MINUTES... 



THIS BAND OF WHITE HOOP* HA6 A SUR- 
PRISE WAUlNe FOR THEM, PARDNER/ 
THEY'LL BE KESTIN5 THBR HORSES INSK 
THAT ROCK ENCLOSURE 
CALLEP'RONDO 
R3(rT." AND THEY 
WONT BE IN ANY 
RUSH, FI&URING 
"THE FOSSE IS TOO 
FAR BEHIND 
WORRY 
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WHiL£ IN BRUlSeR A^40 SHORTY'S CELL.... 



VA LITTLE Runt' I 6AW vuh / M-HHOPe 

ASCUT rUH 6AV eOMPTlN' WHEN) yO>e£ RlQHTf 
THEV WUZ CXIE^TIONtN'VUH' < BRUISER.' BUT 
TALK,AND IT WILL BE THE LAerXhOW KIN WE 
TIME VOU OPEN VORE MOUTH '/TRUST SOMEONE 
KEEP CXJIET AND TME 8066i'LL)WHEM WE PON'T^ 

rePRiNG US 'y— 7-^ EVEN KNOW 
1 - — V^MOHEIS?- 
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AS' ROGER'* OUTLINED Hf^ PLAN... 



/f06£R6,f^yvji ycxSvy but tusn 

JBOJ PROPOSED 1^ f-^WE'PONLV 
ff/PtCULOUS!\S:l 2 HAVE THE 
THE 6AN6c5ETAWAy2^>KV5 IN 
WITHOVERAiWai/OV)THE GAME 
OOLLAR^f X-bM r^WHATWE 
LET THE 6HERIPP J WANT 1^ THE 
6URROUMDTHE UFAPER--- 
gANK WITH A FO$6e) Wf MAN 
AN0 6!?A8THE/-^iV/7'// 77/f 
CRlTTER^'yrrr^r^AyVGif VCHC£' 



I'LL CHANCE IT. Y VERY WELL.ORAKE 
(^ER^'EVEWIfN BUT MIND VOU, ROGER'S 
MVGOOD FI?lEND,\FA)L,ANP I'LL MOLD 
MOeLIN,GEEM5To)vt?t/ PER^DNALLV RE- 
THINK IT'^ TOO 6lQ)PON5IBUe/ TLL^EE 
A CHANCE TO 7to IT THAT YUH PAV 



TAKE' 
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ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF REP 
VALLEV... 



WILL ROGERS 

SUDDENLY, FPaOM A6MALU MOUNTAIN 
LEDGE A FEW MILE& OUT OF TOWN 
A -STRANGE VOCE OF VISRATING 
TOJE6. ORDERS IHE WHITE-MOOP^- 
TO A HALT^ 
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PANO NOW T'w eaws 
TO RIP THAT HOOP 



OFF THE LEAPER'ANPT'M 
WILLIWQ TO WAGER MVLA5T 
LARIAT THAT .GOING 
TOFINPMVSELF FACE 
TO FACE WITH 




. yO'RE RieWT, ROGERS 
* HOW IN TARNATION 
VUM EVER RIGGER 



IT WAS THAT STRANGE VOICE 
OF VOURS, MOBLIN' ONLV A 
CRITTER WMO WAP THE TOBAC- 
CO CHEWING HABIT BADWOULP 
TALK THAT WA^ AND VOU ADMIT- 
TED THAT TO BE VOUR VICE 
THE F1R6T TIME 1 MET VOU 
AT THE BANK ' 



BESIDES, ALLTHOSe BANK JOBS 
INDICATED THAT THE LEAPER HAD 
TO BE SOMEONE WfTH ACCES6 
TO INSIDE INFORMATION /ANP 
VOUR JOB AS BANK EXAMINER 
GAVE VOU THAT 





IMPORTIHTI-^IM) NOT ENCLOSE «NT MONEY 
tt R(Ui«> Ttur Btautiful NiW Silk Finlik 
ENLARGEMENT and Ivtry OoK-TcoIld Frami 

Htrt\ Wh»t to Do: -SEND NO MONEY! ^uM send .1- • »r»i. 



mi 




FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT. 
^PHOTOGRAPH OR NE6ATIVE 



Send Any Photo for Bcouf.fol 

'nch ENLARGEMENT On This 
^"fC/Al GET-ACQUAINTED OFFER! 
Vour Originol Returned 



Have yiiu ever wished you could have your own favorite pic- 
tLiie or snapshot enlarged like ilie pictures of Movie Stars? 
If vfni act MOW. you can make your wish come true. Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gokl-iooled frame with glas- 
sine front and standing easel Iiack for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. , Hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage of this generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 

Think of it. only 19c each for a heautiful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come. Because of the 
sen.sational low price of this get-acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry — send one or two of 
your best photographs (either picture or negative) with the 
coupon helow today. Be sure to incUiilc the color of hair, 
eves and clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement I)eautifully colored in life-like oils. SEMD NO 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be relumed. 

kUSM YOUR OHDitU "^^^^ enlargemont will b« 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studio»l 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today! 



WlJi.t-VWOOO FILM STfDiOS. Dt,>i F2I 

1.,ik.1b Avr,. Ch>c«(0 26, 111. 



. of hair, cyci and (Mhijip for 
r (nlsrgrrnfnt htautifully handci 
to or ne(»1ive today before offer 




Yit^inmsmltmmR! 

Pf|Y"Kingofthe 
11 U I Cowiioys" 

ROGERS 
LAMP 

Official ROY ROGERS lamp 
Sculptured From Real Life 
by 0 Famous Artist! 

took— fellows and girls— here's ihe perfect lamp for your 
room, den — or even the family living room! Imagine — 
a big, beautiful, top-quality lamp that gives a lifetime of 
service— a superb value as a lamp alone — but doubly value-^ 
able and attractive because it's ROY ROGERS own official 
lamp,, featuring "The King of. the Cowboys" and his 
wonder horse Trigger in the irue-io-Iife sculptured base. 
Yes, this lamp is .a portrait masterpiece, sculptured from 
real life by a famous artist. Every detail is amazingly lifelike. 
Roy and Trigger are fashioned so perfectly, so exact to the 
last detail— that they almost look alive! It's the nearest 
thing to having Roy and Trigger in person in your home! 

The lamp is a big. big beauty you'll be proud to own. 
It stands over 2 feet high and is more than three feet around. 
The base is an exaict reproduction of Roy riding oa 
Trigger, who is rearing majestically to his full height . . . 
so real, so life-like, so natural, you'll gasp with amazemenc 
when you spe it. Base is gorgepusly painted in 8 natural 
"baked in" colors that will never fade or wear out. The 
shade is finest parchment, painted in full color with scenes 
from the old west. And get this— on the base you'll find a 
personal message "Many Happy Trails" autographed by 
Roy and Trigger. A heavy-duiy, sturdy lamp you'll love 
and treasure forever. Cleans in a jiffy with a dai ' ' 
Operates AG or DC Underwriters' Approved. 



np cloih. 



SEND YOUR ORDER TODAY! 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! 

Mail coupon for your amazinf^ly life- 
like ROY ROGERS LAMP,seniful!y 
insured. Examine 10 days. Show it to 
your pals and watch their eyes pop 
with envy. If you're not -delighted 
with the quality, value and amazing 
realism of the lamp — return it in 10 
days for full refund of purchase 
price. Get your order in now. Pro- 
duction of this quality lamp is 
limited— don't be dtsappoiated, 
order now! 




Oi4»f today— and s*l 
big. cUar, S x 1 0 awlo- 
flraph«d photo of Roy 
ftogtn ond Trigw wllhovt 
paying an •Rtra p«nnyl 



ESDEN ART WORKS 

412 S. Mark*! St., D*pt. 47$« Clilc««* 7, IH.^ 



DRI5DIN ART WORKS, Dept. 
4 1 2 S. Mark»t St., Chksfle f, ill. 

close S2. 00 deposit. 
_ Si,95 balance due 
0 diyi tor full refuad! 



ROY and HIS SON Say It's The Real Thing! 

Kcr« Rgy Rogers and hii ion admiring Ihs ofRcicil ROY ROGf^RS 
LAMP. It occupies an important tnol in lilMe Roy'i room. Hi) 
(omoui dad ii wifh him alwoyi— *van at h« slaepi. 




•■ELDORADO"— the watch for active men— last 
word in smart styling! Sparkling Pseudo Dia- 
monds, and Rubies set around the dial. Solid 
Gold color effect, chromed back. Unbreakable 
crystal. Luminous hands. Large sweep-second 
hand. Rugged case, built to take the "gafF". 
Imported Swiss movement gives dependable 
GUARANTEED 2 FULL YEARS— 
1 penny for repairs, parts or jDostagel 
Formerly $24.95. Special SALE PRICE, only 
$9.99— not a penny more. 10 DAY FREE TRIAL. 
Your money back unless delighted. RUSH COU- 
PON NOWl 



14 Kitir RQ riitil 

llUSr color 
eyes f 1 a 

darkness! 

getter, 
perfect miniatui _ . .. 
skull and cross-bones. 
Thrilling! Handsome! Try 
dovt. Money back if not 
lighted! Special low price 



Save! 4 



10 DAY FREE TRIAL ON ANY ARTICLE! 
MONEY BACK QUICK IF YOU ARE NOT THRILLED! 





Shock Resist Watch 



Th* kperUt, 



ulled fori Now > 




DON'T SEND 

1 PENNY 



whoU 



•<am.n«, appraii« ond 
try ony article ordarod! 
Then, if not ptaaiad, re- 
torn it lor a FULL RE- 
FUND. Choof* tha articU 
dasir«d NOW! Writa in 
coupon and rush at onca! 
Pay prica plui poitaga 
to poitman on dalivary. 
Then lake 10 full doyi to 
decide! You ritit nothing! 
Deal with thli raliabU 
com pony. 




PUSH 
lUH 

A STOP 



CHRONOGRAPH 



r/ie wonder watch thai measures 
SPEED << DISTANCE 



Imported 
BINOCULARS | 

Real Power! | i 

I 



1797 



SEND NO MONEY 



ROCKET WHOLESALE COMPANY. Dept.lSHSOO 



lirtpay poil*|i an tuh w 



These wonderful, imported 
binoculars are POWERFUL. 
They help you enjoy life 
more. See distant homes, 
ships, seaside scenes, races, 
baseball, sports, etc. So close 
do they look you almost feel 
like touching them. Enjoy 
days FREE. H not - ' 

e leased, your money 
ack. Bargain price 



